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I had bowed to from childhood; and consider-
ing, for no patent reason, the institutions of
caste, child-marriage, enforced widowhood, the
subjection of women, the joint-family system
and the like, as ideal ones ordained by sages
and incapable of improvement or modification.
All these opinions changed very soon in my
young uncle's company, and I became^ under
his guidance, an ardent reader and admirer of
the works of the American atheists 'Ingersoll
and Draper, and the English atheists Bradlaugh
and Mrs. Besant. Tyndall, Huxley and Spencer"
also claimed my time and attention; but
Ingersoll was my god at this period. These
were my Vedas and STiastras ; and for pure
literature, I read the novels of Reynolds with
their exciting illustrations, and became familiar
with crime and vice. A sort of informal ' free
thought meeting' was held weekly in the
students' rooms, and I. attended it regularly
and listened to the thunderous curses showered
on the unseen head of the Almighty and
witnessed the elaborate dissection and exposure
of all our social institutions. I now had the
sincerest contempt for all ancient institutions
and customs.

" During the next vacation my marriage
took place. A slim, pretty-looking girl of about
ten years was, after much shaking, whispering